xn

of the prevailing confusion, as I view it, in the-
leadership of the land today.  I therefore started
writing my reminiscences at long last, about the
middle of July this year.

The memory cells worked rapidly and sympatheti-
cally, and my first draft was ready in less than a
fortnight's time.  I found to my surprise that the
volume was almost four times as big as I had originally
thought it would be.  I have been used to writing
articles for newspapers and magazines almost all my
life, but this is my first attempt at compiling what can
even distantly be called a book.  Memories crowded
round so thick and fast that it was difficult to pick
and choose.  It has thus taken me more than a
month to revise my original draft and put it in some
sort of order.  1 am very doubtful, however, whether
I have been at all successful in doing justice to my
subject, and I ask for my kind reader's indulgence at
my shortcomings.

1 have discussed men and affairs rather freely.
Mrs. Besant's work was so all-embracing, and she
simultaneously played such important parts in so
many fields of activity and left her impress on so
many spheres of life, that a careful study of her could
easily put one in touch with most of the problems of
human existence.  Politics and politicians, religion and.